GENEVA

national anthems and flags and dreams of war and
conquest rubbed into them from their childhood? The
organization of nations is the organization of world
war. If two men want to fight how do you prevent
them? By keeping them apart, not by bringing them
together. When the nations kept apart war was
an occasional and exceptional thing: now the
League hangs over Europe like a perpetual war-
cloud.

SIR o. Well, dont throw it at my head as if I dis-
agreed with you.

THE SECRETARY, I beg your pardon. I am worried
by this crisis. Let us talk business. What are we to do
with Begonia Brown?

SIR o. Do with her! Squash her, impudent little
slut. She is nobody: she doesnt matter,

The conversation is abruptly broken by the irruption of
Begonia herself in a state of ungovernable excitement.

BEGONIA. Have you heard the news? [Seeing Sir
Orpheus] Oh, I beg your pardon: I didnt know you
were engaged.

THE SECRETARY. This is Sir Orpheus Midlander,
the British Foreign Secretary, Miss Brown.

BEGONIA. Oh, most pleased to meet you, Sir Or-
pheus. I know your nephew. We are quite dear
friends [she shakes Sir O.'s hand effusively]. Have you
heard the news? Lord Middlesex is dead.

SIR o. Indeed? Let me see. Middlesex? I dont
attach any significance to the news. He must have
been a backwoodsman. Remind me about him.

BEGONIA. His son is Lord Newcross.

SIR o. Oh! Then Newcross goes to the Lords to
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